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into penury. The widow vowed vengeance and called on her
son to show himself a man by exacting a cruel punishment from
the usurpers of his patrimony. But his uncle only mocked the
youth saying, " If you are many, declare war on us: if few,
cast spells on us ! " The young man took them at their word
and went in search of a sorcerer able and willing to teach him
the art of black magic. Eventually he found his man and
became initiated into the mysteries of witchcraft. When he
felt his powers sufficiently matured, he made his preparations
and launched spells against his uncle's house, condemning all
who dwelt there to perish except two, his uncle and aunt, who
were to be spared so that they might experience the anguish of
their loss to the full. At that moment a feast was in progress
and the horses belonging to the guests were stabled on the
ground floor of the house, as is still customary in Tibet to-day,
while the family entertained their friends on the first floor. A
maidservant, sent down on an errand and deluded by the spell,
imagined she saw a scorpion as big as a yak tugging at the
central pier that formed the main support of the building.
Unhinged by terror, she rushed shrieking from the stable, and
her alarm communicated itself to the horses; upon which all
the stallions hurled themselves madly upon the mares and a
terrible fight ensued. The whole house was shaken so violently
that it toppled down, burying all the company under the ruins
except the wretched aunt and uncle.

The news did not take long to reach the ears of the old widow,
who hastened to the scene of the disaster and added her trium-
phant gibes to the sorrows of the hapless pair. To escape the
consequences of his crime Mila Repa had to flee the country ;
but in exile he began to be tormented by remorse. His highly
sensitive and spiritual nature craved to understand the true
meaning of life. A chance acquaintance happened to mention
to him the name of Marpa the Translator, and Mila instantly
experienced, as many young Tibetans still do, a conviction
that he, and he alone, was the Master to lead him into the Path
of Truth. He set out at once for EQobrak where Marpa, who
is represented in pictures as a rather stout, choleric-looking
man, already expected him, having sensed his approach through
second sight. Mila offered himself body and soul to his Lama,
and prayed that he would impart to him his special doctrine.
" What! " cried Marpa, feigning anger. " Do you think I am